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Idescripiion of a Man.

WRITTES LY A WOMAN.

A man iz like to—"mt stay,

To whit he's unlike who can say ?
Ansd yer we caunot do without him |

Liwve #iiz in his breast,

Like a hon on her uest,
And the chickons are scratching about him !

When hesplensed, I.am squeczed ;
Whon he’s no', T aie tenzed,
A T ean never tell where to flud him,
He's like an old hor=e,
Worth little and cross, [him.
And a woman is foolishi—very foolish to wiud
Ir be chance but to simile,
And Lok pleasant awhile,
And com: ehattering around like a ¢hicken,
I1o's like & gay lark,
But a fulse-henvied spark,
Whose tonthers ure handly worth pleking !

But whyg bo is vexed,
Cunige ™ and perplexed,
]J"('*u! wail vi -iI--us.

II: is like— hard 6o speak myself—
Ie o5 Nike to uias,
Like a stk s ia the grass,

Iz is taom, ouly then, like himself!

In =hort, tra wi'e,
M is Lk : a case kuifle,
Togu: up a cake or a cheess,
Like u sain:, whea h s civil ;
Baut if vot, like the devil,
That wiil turn to whatever he plorse !
To u hiz, tonang,
To a hare, to n hear,
Whese cracliy yicldeili to no man !
Like a moiss, 1 k =
Like u mule,
L ke -« lane, like a vane ;
Like a leal. like—in bridf,
Ile is like everyitbning clse—but a woman.
- -

THE BRYPOCHONDRIAC.

TIE DOCTOR'S STRATEGY.

My, Luady was a peculiar lonking minn,
with a thin taee and long. straight hair,
t that be fancied vever necded ent’inge.
I I]t ll?ul at one time bicen very untortun-
ate in his Lusiness; bat, thoueh  made
rich sinee by a larce leguey. he was not
i oo condition to enj.a‘.' it. X 'l'hc et
[ Mr. Lundy was a confirmed hypuchon
l‘ drise.

For winny years Mrs. L. hal stayed
lluuu- :lht] Liviisnred his u’]s]nm_ iTut L 1]

[ vme oceasion ber pretry danghter wanted
Tor 2200 fov @+ “‘:'H'I'in:_[ ;].-(:'t'. ot foar any
disease in particular, but to see the world
and the youngz folks in i

Behald them, then, soated in a seasile
hotel. For two days Luundy had
been all rizht; bat one morninge his
poor wil's Knew what was enining. bv the
peealiargy of his looks and Laotions.
Her ook fell from her hand ; Minuie
turied pale.

“1le’s been flizhty all the morning.”
said Mrs. L. e, dear, see him whirl
—what is it, Lusudy 7 .

“A feather. my dear—a feather; eatch
me—hold me.  Don't you see the wind
is blowing me everywhere 7 Tt will take
me ot to sea, sl [ shall vet satarated —
yesowet thronch, Mrs. Lundy. T heg
yor to cateh me ;o pin me to vour honnet ;
I sh Bl be sale there.  Just see how
l.r.l;_'ilil.'t”_\' I l'ufﬂ-—; the ;i_!i;_-_hh‘-'l pllﬂ- of
iy .'r;,:i’;th'- me llar-m-_flmur. I'l‘ rather
be anythine than this; do put me in

| your bounet, my dear.”

“I'il put you in a madhonze before
g™ mmttered  the exasperated  wile,
“if you cut up eapers.  Come into the
| hotel, Mr. ].!l!ul_"."
|  “Come into the hotel, madam! you
[ talk a= it | haol lews.  Did yon ever sce
a featherwalk 7 Why. I'm lizhrer than
| a snow drift; [ wish I had o briek in my
(hat 10 keep me down. Oh! T envy

everything stationary. Observe how 1
quiver ; stick a pin in me, my dear, and
{ tasten me to the floor. Is there enough
fof me for g pen? Am I a hen feather,
[ur a duck feather, ur what ?"”

“Goose feather if anything, you tire:
some wortal,” eried his wife. “I am
sick of your vagaries. First, you are a

ceat on the roof, mewinz and keepinz

everybodv awake; then you are a glass
: battle, full of warter, freczing and snap-
ping; you'r anything and everyrthing but
a reasounble man. Um tired of it.”

“Mrs. Lundy. will you have the gond-
nesg to put me into your poeket ? squeeze
me in your hand ; anything that ll may

| feel safe in yonr protecting care. I'm
afloat—(singing)—1I"m afloat, 1"t afloat
—ah ! what's that 77

“Nothing, Mr. Lundy, bat Joc's whip.
I called him from the cvach house, lay

on, Jue,” .

“Bat, my love, my legs.”

“Nunsense. Mr. Lundy ; lay on Joe.
Feathers havn't got legs.”

“True, Mrs. L., but they have wmar-
row, and that's what feels. Pruy, beg
Joe to stop.”

Just then up ran little Tom. the only
male hope of the Lundy fawmily, and
stranze to say. in hix hand a handsome
hen fearher. A trinmphant smile illum-
inuted the face of Lundy the elder.

“Now, my dear.” he sail, gravely tak-
ing the feather in his hand, “I hope

you'll believe me. My child, look on
tlw-lﬂlauther, and be thankful; that was
me.

And little Tom, chackling at the idea,
ran up and down the pisuza, repeating,
merrily :

“Pa wns a hen once; dear me, how
fuony.”

Minnie Lundy was eaptivating; there
was no doubt about that.  In pink, blue,
white or green. she luked equn"y:hlﬂn-
ing. There were rich men there who
wonuld have been glad to possess. hor, and
nice men, and silly to that extent that
they were fonls and didu’t know it. But

it happened that a youog physic _
:-m'ﬁi-’m_n i, pou- poords.  #1
must at girl,” he : '

L

dozen thmes o day, and  then heartily
wirhed that she had a fever.  Probably
he saw Minnie l!ll’l’ll"_{"'l the back of his
head, for he was always looking out of

the window when she came in; and always |

blushed violently.

into the parlor.
wus there. [

“My dear,” eried Mrs. Lundy, who
had just come from the garden, “you
luok exeited."”

“Oh, mamwma ! and her voice was so
sweetly low, so softly ugicated, +we shall
have to leave this place, indeed we shalil
Faither is taking on terribly ; some of the
boarders are laughing, others are shock-
ed.”

*What is the freak, my dear 7"

“Oh ! he's a rovster, and erows till he's
black in the fmce.”

“ X vuester ! horrible ! And Lere we
are——not,a doctor, we snow--=""

Somebody wheclel round from the
window.

“Madan, T heard you speaking of—
the—ahem—uced of a doztor. Kxcuse
my forwardoess—but T aw a physician.”

OF course Minnie was more beautiful
than ever in her conlusion.

“*My puor hasband bas an unfortunate
teydency that annoys everybody wvear
bim."

“Ierliaps he is a hypechondriac. 1
think I nave secen him. Whete is he,
wadetn 7

“On the novth poreh,” said Mianie.

“.\nul [ ath SUure wWe are \'L'l‘y much
oblized,” added the mother, it you ean
only Iu:][n him "

‘I he first sound that struoek their ears
as they issned From the door, was a grand
and sonorous cock adoodle doo !

“JJubun—D>Mr. Lundy,” ervied his wife;
Cwhat a sad speetacle you are making of
yourself "

“L'm not a
I'in a vooster.

)‘-ul
Cock-a doodle 1

As !usu.nf, Dr. Siagez

(~ 3]

speciacle, zond  woman ;
Ger out of my way ; HN
not notice the expau-ion ol Ly
Wities ? tloo .

“What shall we do ?™" eried the poor
wife, turning to the doctor  “0Oh ! sir,
¢t you stop this vidienlous exhibiion ?7

SUrust we, wadam,” suid the yonug
man, biting his lips, for the sizht was
ulwost oo ridiculous for his gravity. '

“Upon my word.” hLe continueld, ad-
dies~inz the deladed man, “what a mag-
nificent creatwre?  Why, his  feathers
are a yurd long.  Where did you pet
such a splendid specimen? Is he im
]l\ll'lt'!l .’-

vk o doodle Joo ! velled the ha
man biped, strutting wmore than  ever.

“That woman has nothine 1o do with
e, #ir; nothine at all. I'm a rvooster
on my own account—cock a doodle-doo!”

Heve the doctor gave orders aside to
one 0! the servants, who weat away srin-
nin.  Then turuing to the rooster, who
wit~ by tlns time ved in he face with ex
crtion, he sand 2

1 deelure, it makes my mouth water
to think what a capiral dinuer that bird
could turnizh.  May I wrinz his neck.
madem 7 Ie will rake bt a few ~econds. '

“No you don't.” eried theother, *1'm
touzh, very tough, T'w an old  bivd, sir,
not to be cancht with chaff.”

*But you are a rvoster ; what clse are
you zowul fr?”

ool to crow, sir; good to crow,”
after which ensued the luudest sereech
of all, suceeeded by a summersault, and
a sensation of suflocation.  Another mo-
ment and the servant cturned with a
dead towl in his arms.

I assure you, sir, it had to be done,”
said the doctor, gravely, and Mr. Lundy
rubbed lus face and pinched his throat.

*Did- you really wring my neck, sir ?”
the hypochondriac asked, gravely.

“When you were a rovster, certainly.”

“Did 1 die game 7" asked the other,
with a manner of solemn importance.

“Yon did—particulurly game,” replied
the doetor. :

“Thank you, sir. If I should rturn
into a rovster again, 1 shall kiow where
tv ;_-o."

I £hall be most happy to wring your

mneck for you, gir, on any such interesting

oceasion.”’

*Very kind, I'm sure. If you shou!d
ever get into any trouble, Juhu Lundy
will stand your friend.”

“Do you prowmise me that, sir ?"

I do, and I never break my word ”

After that Miunie walked into the
zarden sometimes ; and Minnig was not
alone—uot she.

“] love vinlets best,” said the doetor
to her. one day.

“Aund I, ruses.” -

And Minnie, being the least bit senti-
mental, quoted Pope on ruoses—something
about dew ; and the doctor went on
Shakspeire, very baud indeed, till some-
how. in some way, he never could rell
how, nor in what way (neither could she)
he said it.

“Nee dictionary for “it,”

“Indeéd. L must not listen to this”
murmured Minnie, dying to hear it again.
“My father, if’ he knew—"

“Would disapprove, perhaps,” said the
younz doctor. “And why? Because I
am poor.  And you, tvo. porhaps—'*

“No, no; I—I—you know—[—1I love
you—but—" !

“Hark! Who ecalls 7

I'Z(I;fer Tn;mny. -

*QOh, sis 's took again, he's goin
it awful!"” 3 gq- a0

“What is it now, dear?"" asked Min-

e T e

1

tervup ion.

L

“Oh! he's a sofa. and  ma siys please
somebody  come and smash him ali to
birs.”

“What shadl we do?” [sizhed Mianie?

{ “this is the wost ridiculoos freak of ail”
Ouoe day Minnie fullowed her mother |

“Don’t bLe frightened, my lovedsaid
the doctor. “Tammy run right home

jand tell your mother T will be there in

five minutes. Now, Minnie, there iz but
one way I know to cure your father at
once, xud that is by giving him a shock ”

“What! of eleciricity ¥

“No, dear, far wore powerful than
that. You must go to the little brown
house over there and be warried.”

“Oh! never! my father would Fill
me.”

“Does he ever break his word ?”’

“T vever knew hiw to.'

“All vight. [le promised me thatif
I should ever get iuto troublée he would
help we our,”

=Did he, really? Then he will.”

“But it is necessary that we give®him
the shock first.  Delay not, my darling;

')‘uu shall never regret it.”

OF course they went.

“All 1 ask is that nobody'll sit on me;
T'm eracked. DBesides, I'm just varn-
ished, and not quite dry yet. Do, my
dear, stand at th: door and tell people as
they come in that [ eannot be sat on or
in any way weddled with. I'm g flim-
:5-:.!)‘ fustened together.” _

This was the speeeh thar greeted Mr.
Stazc as Le catered Mr. Lundy’s puarlor
with Mionie. Mrs. Lo wis in tears.

“Doctor, as soon as ever I ret home
I'll have that ridiculons man earried di-
reetly 1o the hospital; indeed I will,”
eried the Pour wotan. t1've: borne it
long ensngh, and L'm compleiely worn
uill_" \1
=Su am 1, my dear,” piped up her hus.
band., =1 expeet I'm second  hamd;
shoalbdn’t wonder in the least, my legs
feel so shaky. Thay dun’t teuch me.
Isn’t vme roller zone, my dear 7%

“Roller gone! your wits urekumo. 1
wish I was s man. Ld varni-h you in
sueh a way that you'd neyver want to be
a sofa again or any uther l-iuce Jf fuar-
nituve.”’

The doetor stood mear, gravely con-
sidering,

“My dear you are betier as you are,
for L =c¢ o the last five minntes you have
ecome oat o beawriful  washbowl  and
pitcher. DBut isu’t your nose a little
eracked, or do 1 =ce awry? Shouldn't
woander, for iy head iy full of brass
fueis. L thisk Pve snnffisd them np my
nose.  It's worse than infaenz "

“Was ever poor ereatures so afflicted 2"
murmured Mis. Sofa—T iean Lundy.

* Never, my lwe. I protest thats 1
couldn’t be anyihing else it [ would—
put a sols Lam, and a pwr one at that.”

At tha momeat the doctorsprang for-
ward sod plinted himsell upon the pros-
trate budy of Me. Lualy.

“Capital sof, this)” he said, keeping
Lis positivn ia spite of his viethn's sirag-
gles.

“Get up; U'm cracking in six places
Giood heavons! you'll ruin me—yon'll
break my back ! Get up till I'm  prop
erly mendal, far pity's suke”

“Upon m= word,” said the doctor,
calmly. ihis picec of furnitare uects as it
it were alive. 1t Kicks and wrizgles and
makes me lough at its aoties,  What_a
ridicalons sofa.”’

“I tell you I'm second-hand!" cried
the hypochondriuc more faintly than be-
fore, for cne hundred and [thirty pounds.
dead weight, no light inflietion.
“L'm bresstacked—old—yery old —full
of eracks—one roller gone. O! pray
don’t lean your weigzht on me ™

The doctor lifted himself cautiously.
The sofa zave one deep inspirtion.

The doe or locked serious.

“Are you sure you are a sofu ?"

~OF course 1 am.”

“Then you are no longer Mr. Lundy ?”

“I am no longer Mr. Lundy.”

“Caun you keep a seeret!”

“Uertainly 1 ean.”

Do you know uld Lun-]g's daughtct?"

1 guess 1 do” N

“Wou't let on to the old fellow if I
tell you something '

“Not if yon say so."”

“Well, I've just married her.
my wite.”

Off went the sofa like a gun.

“What! you villain !”

“Take care, you'll break!" cried the
doctor.

“You youngz rascal !

“You old sofal”

“ ¥, g desperate young thief!"”

“You rickety old sofa, with your head
full of brass tacks, < tell you,” cried the
ductor. [ you had not been a feather,
and a rovster, and a soln, and the cats
know what, you'd louk after your daugh-
ter better than you have. DBut come,
let's be triends. and thapk me fur ewring
you. You'll never be a hypocondriac
agwin——1'1l take good care of that—fur
you see its a nice thing to huna a medi-
cal adviser io the fumily. Besides, you
prom’sed me once that if [ was in troable
you wonld heip me through. Cowe,
come, let’s be guits.”’ 2

vIsee I can't help myself,” said the
old man, gravely; “but 1 tell yon what,
‘1 shaull consider you a thief until you are
cble to support your wife iu the style she
is aceustomed to." 0

«And I, sir, shall consider you a sol_'a
until you revoke that decision.” T is

wius

She's/

Fnoedless 1o add thaywus the last of the
e _ :

:

‘A ae Peddler's Story.

I do not think I am naturally super-
stitivus; Lut I have all my life been

gense.
comes to me und sylables words of mean-
ing, when I know that no human being

kind of mentsl deception.
once, when quite a lad, living at howe
with my paveuts. I beard the words—

“Pierre Boisant, prepare for sorrow !"

What followed? My father at that
time was uccounted a rich merchant.
Lhrec weeks after he wasa a bankrupt,
If I had been the most imaginative per-
son in the’world, I could not have pre-
saged this.

Three years after the same words were
repeated. ” I was then alone, on the road

troubled with a kiond of superauricular |
The sound. as of a human voice, '

is near, and that the whole must be see |
I remewber

to Troyes, engaged in the humnbleedliing
of peddler, to which my father’s misfor-
tuncs had reduced me. 1 felt that svme-
thing serious was about to happen, and I |
took the first conveyaunce back to Paris.
I hustened to my futher, and found him |
dying, and my poor mother almost dis-
tructed with grief. She was surprised
to sec me; but when I told her what
brought me home, she said it must be
the voice of the Lord. 1 did not agree
with ber in that respect, because I often
heard tlLat same voice saying trifling
thines.

Well. my father digd, and my mother
did wot long survive him, and then I was l
alone in the world recing nothing better
Lefore me I resumed the humble business
of 1 peddler, and sfter two or three weeks
#pent in  France, went to Sardinia and
establishel u voute tor myselt among the
retired villages of the mountains.

1 was now in a regzion wild cnough
to suit my romantiec turn of mind, and
perilous enough to keep we in o state of
almos® constant excitement.  Some of
the rontes between one hibitation and an-
uither were so lon: that vne day’s jourvey
woul 1 not take me thgpngh and then 1
would be oblized to find my lodging
among the caves, rocks or trees, as b st
I could. Some of the mountain pa-ses
were very dangerous, and a slip or mis-
step might send one hesdlong diwn a
thuusaud feet.  And not l-ast of all was
the danger from _robbers, who mizht be
met where least expected.

For six years I carried on my traffic
in that wild region, without any other
misfortune than sou.e serious fizhts and
hair-breadih escapes. By this time T
felt that, for a young man. I was pretty
well off, and thought [ wonld returs to
Paris und set up shopkeeping; when an
event, or perhaps 1 shuuld rather say
tragedy, that happened aboutthat time,
fixed my resolation and basteted my de-
parture.

I was goinz over a very fild and
lonely pass of the moustains, the sun be-
ing nearly set. when wmy familiar voice,
which hid rever lelt me, said distinetly—

“Pierre Dmgant, beware !" :

I was alarmed at this waroing,
canse [ had never reccived a warning
the kind in vain. I lucked up to the
frowning rocks above me, and down into
the awiul xulf below, and then at the
zigzag path T was pursuingz, but saw no
living thing, except a lurge black valture
winding its way from ene mountain’ peak
to another. 1 knew the voice was uvot
iluwan, and [ felt that there was some
impemling danger, but what it was, or
where or whea to look for it, T counld not
tell. It was not impossible for me to
remain where I was and to go back might
be as dungerous as to go forward, aud so
I continued ta advance, looking carcfully
at every Step, und glanging nervously at
the sarroundings.

At leagth I reached a gloomier place,
where 1 usunlly when on this route,
turned down into the durk valley, to pass
the night in a little cave, which 1 had
discovered about o hundred yards from
the path, aad which was also eoncealed
by a clump of bushes, and I believe. it
was known to no one except myself. I
found myself instinetively, as it were,
woving in that direetion. A noment’s
reflection on the wysterious warning [
|had received eonvinced we this was the
| best thing I could do; for if thems was
dunger, it was wost likely from robbers,
whe were probably, lying in wait for me
on my regular well knuwn route.

So I went on, slowly and eautiously.till
T reached a point divectly over the cave.
Some bushes whiech had struggled up
frow the earth between the crevices af-
forded me a place of concealment; and
erawling into these, I disbdrdened mysell
of my pack, spread out_my blanket, and
proceailded, without attempting to light a
fire, to eat the tood 1 had provided for
iy supper. By the time I had finished
my repust the sun had set, and the shades
of nizht were coming on. :

“Perhaps I um foolish in taking this
precaution.”

Searcely had these thoughts passed |
through my mind thun I fancied 1 heard
voices speaking inlow tones. The counds
seemed to come frow below. 1 listened
intently straining my hearing to the
utinost, to eateh the words, if words in-
deed they were; for, after all, it misht
be the breeze playing among the rocks:
- und trees. : i Sy

Forseveral minutes L continued to hear
these sounds, but unable to make out

Q-

was sileat., 1t now: dark ; and

3

g

aad trled to- peer down, i, waq like _at-

-

\'ui(:uf.o A light bers, 'ilitk T e

what they were. T!la' ceased, and all |

tempting ‘o look into some black gult.
My =ituation was lonely emough; but I
experienced a seeret satisfaction in being
where I was and not down in the cave,
where I rather felt than thought somec
persons were lying in wait for me.

At length that same low murmur, as
of voices, was again heard, and agsin I
listened, with my whole seuse of hearing
on the streich. I soca became satisfied
that words were spokia—bat then came
the thought that it wight be the myste-
rious voices I had heard at intervals all
my life. However, [ was not long kept
in doutt, for presently I could distinguish
the words, as if the speakers in the cave
had evme out into the open mir. 5

“It is strunge he does not make his
appearance,” said one voice. 2

*-I do not know how toaccount for it,”
replied another.

?‘Are you sure you B him 7"
quired a third. * s

“ [ tell you he was within a mile of

here, coming along with his pack. Here

o~

| he usually passes the night, and why he

is not here is more than I can conject-
ure.” i

«If he had gonc past, we should have
heard from the others before this,” re-
murked the first BPeIhf. {2

“Uundoubtedly,” was the reply. “He
must be somewhere on the mountain—
unless he has fullen over the predpidé,
in which case we ghall find all we want
of him in the morning, and be saved the
trouble of blood letting.” '

*Could he have got pear enough to
have heard our voices?” inquired an-
other. |

++No, for Ricardo is so that he
would have seen or heard him first.”

“Wel!, then, he may be here yet.
Hark! hush! there are steps coming this
way now!” said the speaker in a w T,
which [ coutl just hear, the night being
still, und my position directly over the
parties. *“N.w, then, be ready aod let
us make quick work of it!"” ;

After this the robbers were as silent as
death, and with feelings that inast be left
to the imagination, I listened for the
approaching footsteps which I knew were
wistaken for mine. It was with a shud-
der, and a strunge kind of dread, that I
heard steps steadily ap hing, with
now and then a slight rustle of the bushes,
and the occasional loosening and rolling
of a stone. 1 felt that some human bein
was noving onward, to his doom, and
would kave called ont to him to- beware
if I had known [ could have saved him
with anvthing short of the penalty of my
own lite. _

I trembled, and the perspiration started
Dutsu:l:;\:l:;'y [;:are. ad w * gcd

uddenly there came a wi on
shriek :mdylhc words — ’

“Oh, heavens! [ am stabbed! I am
killed! I nw killed!”

*Gracivus  heaven!” eried another,
“what have we donme?—that is Ricardo’s

1ent a n

e figure of a g stretched
upon the groundin the last struggles of
death. - !

A sceno of consternation and confusion
followed when the robbers found they
had slain their own lookout, or senti nez
in mistake for me. Some blamed tho
man who struck the fatal blow, and some.
the ill futed man himself, for approaching
in the wuy he did without warning.
It was finaily deerded mpm'm been
killed by wistake, and that no one should
Le bluwed for a foreordnined fataliyy.
So they tock up the body from which
the last spark of life"Had now departed,
and carried it away. '

I thanked heaven for my own wonder-
ful preservatiou, and could mot but feel
that the awful retribution was just.

Arrains IN Texas.—The 'n_nb-‘l'u'port'
on freedmen's affair, by Gen. Reyuolds,
has been mado, which shows the startiing
fact that there have been rted ta the
cud of Septewber, from the of the
war, 761 wurders, and that the punish-
ment of death for all this orime has been
inflicted by the civil authorities only upon
one person, and he a -
whites were killed
negrues were killed
shot or stabbed or kille
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